I AM OR, DEATH! ENTER MY 
MAGAZINE AND SEE THE HORRORS OF 


> DAMNED! 








መሪ 2 

PH STANTON frowned. Не looked at 
Ed Gribble, and in Ed’s eyes was a kind 
of fear. He couldn't understand it, Ed was a 
hig man, a giant of muscle, bone and brawn. it 
was Ed who had chased, thrown and tied a run- 
away bull last year in his own south pasture, 
It was Ed who was atrong enough to break a 
man—any man—in two with his hands. It was 
Ed who was brave enough to face an escaped 
lunatic witb a gun in his hands and take it 
away from him. 

And now Ed was talling him he was afraid 
of alittle old woman weighing less than ninety 
pounds, A woman whose face was so mild and 
зо meek that one hesitated to breathe too 
heavily іп her prasencs for fear she might 
hlow away. 

But in Ed Gribble’s eyes was a look of 
near-terror, 2 

“You better leave Miss Alice slone," he said, 
"She knows too much about things." 

"She's a dirty old menace to the public 
health!" Eph snorted. 

Ed glanced over toward the small, hut-like 
cottage that Miss Alice lived in Through the 
falling snow, its thresdbare ugliness was 
softened. 

“Тһе kids like her,” he said іп a low voice. 
“She lets ‘em play in her front yard.” He 
jerked а finger toward the snowman standing 
before the cottage. “Keeps ‘em out of ms- 
chief.” 

“Ed, youre throwing mora bull than even 
you could handle,” Eph said. "You know what 
they asy about Alice Markhsm—that she's a 
witch, that she brews poisons and sells ‘em 

le." He grinned brosdly. "'Course no- 
wes that.” His voice hardened. "But 
do talk Ed She does mix stuff up in 
“that busted old fireplace. And she 
ў stuff nobody can understand. АП I 
Want 15 to get her off that land and put away 
where she can't hurt anybody. You taik about 
the kids playin’ thera , , .” He paused pointed- 
ly, "Who knows whet she's liable to do some 
day? Any day what's left of her mind might 
go bust!" 

Ed Gribble shook bis head. 

“Not Miss Alice,” he said firmly. "Not her.” 
His voice was almost reverent “Miss Alice 
can do lots of good things. She asved my 
life, once, when even Doc Ratcliffe gave me 
up. Gave ma somethin’. I dunno what it was, 
but it saved my life.” 

“Н she asved your life, why are you so 
afraid of her?" Eph asked. 
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Ed Gribble gazed with respect at the tiny 
cottage. 

"Because, like I said, she knows things. 
There's nothin can harm Miss Alice" He 
shuddered. "And I wouldn't want to be the | 
man who tried. "He turned his eyes on Eph 
Stsnton, “I got an idea that anybody bothers 
her—thay won't last long.” 

Ed Gribhle turned and shuffled off, down 
past the fence to his own land and vanished 4 
behind the falling snow. 

Eph Stanton grunted, Only two days before, 
at the county seat, he'd got a secret tip from 
a friend of his high in the county government 7 
that the new super-highway wss going to run ' 
right through Alice Markbam's land From 
nothing its value would skyrocket to some- 
thing like a hundred thousand 10188. Thst 
kind of money Eph couldn't see той into 
any pocket hut his own. 

From where he stood he regarded the dis- 
tant cottage narrowly. His original idea had 
been to have Ed Gribble join him in signing 
a petition to commit A Markham to the 
county insane asylum. With the woman in- 
carcerated thera would be a forced asle af 
the land for taxes—and Eph didn't doubt thet - 
he could bid it in. Committing her would have ў 
been easy. For years there had been rumors ፥ 
around the village about Alice Markham. Some 
said she was a witch. Some said she was worse, 
that she sold poison potions, But now there í ` 
would be no time to get anybody else to sign 
a petition, And every second was precious. ( 

His mouth working in fury, seeing a hun- 
dred thousand dollars slipping from his grasp, 
Eph Stanton came to a sudden decision. He 
looked around cautiously, Ed Grihble was no- 
where in sight. In all that landscape of falling 
snow no single thing alive moved. With an 
abrupt movement he vaulted his own fence 
and cams to rest on Alice Msrkham's land. 
Beyond, the tiny cottage was visible through 
the falling snow. Nothing could be simpler 
than to break in, snap her neck like a piece 
of straw and set the cottags afire, A body con- 
sumed to asbes would leava no evidenca of 
murder. And with Alice Markham once dead, 
the land would simply be sold for taxes. 

Hs strode up to the doorway, passing the 

(Continued aa inside back caver) 
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THIS MACAZINE IS HAUNTED 


Шута DRUMMONO HAD LOST EVERYTHING 
7*-Hi& WIFE AND CHILD, HIS JOB: HIS 
HOME, HIS HOPE ! HE Рат не 
WERE SEING HOUNDEO 'ፌ. FATE. 


| ОКТ GET THIS JOS, EITHER 
NOTHING LEFT TO LIVE FOR (wi 
IT---ÍT SEEMS AS IF SOMETHING "^ 
PULLING ME---OVER THIS SILL 
FEEL A TERRIBLE IMPULSE vo TO 
መ= 
STOP THAT | MAN, 
\ SOMEBODY | нез 
GOING TO JUMPT 


BELOW A 


BUT THEY 
WERE SVEN 
MORE 
HORRIFIED то 
SEE HIM MSE 
YO HIS FEET. 
ህዛዘቨህጻፐ፥ 


„МАС! X I DONIT UNDERSTAND IT MYSELF £ fa. 


YOU OUGHT TO ВЕ DEAD, 
WHAT UENO? X ALREADY 


IT FELT AS |f. SOMETHING WERE 
МЕ UP! SHANE 22 


CALLED AN AMBULANCE ! YOUVE іма 
то GO то A HOSPITAL, ዶክጋ } YOU SER THESE STR 


вот то 

Gr sone SOT: LET TREM LOOK YOU OVER, АТ 

HATE АРРЕСТЕО MY ayes | LEAST! THAT WINDOW WAS 
z FORTY STORIES UP ፥ 
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we 15 INCRECISLE, | STRANGE THINGS DO HAPPEN, SU NOW ASOUT THOSE SHIMMERING a 





Gur auesmou ያ YOU REMEMBER. እ LINES YOU SEE ---ዶ BLOW ON тн 
ALWOST LANCED | MAN'B SKULL SHOULD. FAMOU HEAD NEARLY ALWAYS MAKES 
STEVE DRUMMOND PEOPLE SEE "SHOOTING STARS”, 
КА MENTAL SOMETIMES THE ILLUSION PERSISTS 
Oaservarion | REST OF HM FOR FOR DAYS ! и THEY KEEP BOTHERING 
WARD! THAT MATTER | YOU; COME BACK IN А WEEK FOR A, 
Фут не 3 EY — CHECK-UP, 
TALKED THe 
POLICEMEN 
мо 
LETTNG MIM 
66 10 SEE 
не OWN 
OLD FRIEND, 
DR.BALEYÈ 
HOURS LATER... 


THE PEOPLE LOOK AS ir * AND THEY FADE INTO. 
THEY'RE BEING PULLED + IANISIBILITY £ WHERE DO THEY 
ALONG BY THOSE LINES. а GO ? WHAT DOES IT MEAN ? 

AND ds UNES GO UP = 





THESE LUNES ARE NO 
OPTICAL ILLUSION ረ WHEN 
X TRY YO PULL AWAY FROM 
THEM, I GET ILL---DIZZY ! 
1 FEEL THE STRAIN 

| THROUGH GYERY VEIN AND 
MUSCLE AND BONE --- AS 

| it THEY ARE A PART OF 
| ME THAT CAN NEVER ВЕ 

SEVERED { 












TOGE ል: 
HIS SCREAMING 
MUSCLES 
PROTESTED! 
SUOOENIY sen 


HOW DID THIS RUMBLING ..,BAR-SHATTER- 
ONE BECOME SO ARGO, IT А RESULT VOICES! TALKING 
ENMESHED IN HIS OF YOUR MEOOLING WITH ABOUT МЕ! SOMETHING 
CONTROL -LINES 2 “THEM WHEN НЕ JUMPED VERY STRANGE AND 
SURELY HE CANNOT FROM THE BUILDING ፡ 
ВЕЕ ТНЕМ--- FROM NOW ON, WE MUST. 

OR US? WATCH THIS ONE “VERY 
=> AX CLOSELY : 


g 
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МОГУ; HIS BRAIN A MAELSTROM, STEVI 


GLIMPSES MEN HAVE 
HAD OF DJINNS AND 
DEMONS ? 


AND WHY ? 
STEVE KNEW THAT ONLY HE 
COULD FIND OUT £ IN THE 


5 OF 
POLICE CARS, НЕ FREGUENTEO M 
DARK ALLEYS AND BUSY HIGH- 
WAYS... HE EVEN MADE A ] 


ашск FLIGHT ACROSS THE 


ALL OVER THE WORLD 
«ПБ THE SAME / MEN 
ARE BEING CONTROLLED 1 
MADE TO DO THINGS! 


R 
POWERING FEELING 
OF DANGER | I 
MUST DRAG MY 
GAZE AWAN---NOT 
LET HIM Thar 
I CAN SEE Him | 
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58 но NORE 
„з“ DOJET---WE ARE 
7%; OUR MINOS 
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ATCHING А GUN FROM HIS DESK, THE ANGRY 
EDITOR FOUND HIMSELF PRING WILOLY AT HIS ASSAILANT | 


THAT МАН : HE'S ል 
DAI Гнев 
GOT TO BE LOCKED UP! Д, 
P | 


STOP tT, MAN THAT'S V 
WHAT THEY WANT | THEY 


NOU TO KILL ME men 3 
OR HAVE ME LOCKED UP! ] 
THROW THAT GUN DOWN £ ў У 
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BUT NOW Z Ki 3 
Ta LONE 
FIGHT BACK 


ኮን АКЕМ BY HIS NEAR ESCAPE FROM DEATH, STEVE MADE | ТМАШУ, RENDERED ALMOST HYSTERICAL 
HIS WAY TO THE DESOLATE COAST | HIS KNEES TREMBLE? WITH RAGE AT THEIR SILENCE, STEVE DREW 
AS НЕ NERVED HIMSELF TO CHALLENGE THE SHADOWY THE GUN FROM MIS POCKET AND FIRED / 
POWERS THAT HE «МЕМ COULD REND HIM ASUNDER WITH 
СНЕ SURGE OF THEIR OUTALUNG ARMS ! 


THERE 15 МО, 
ЕА | couar ком! 
DO YOU HEAR ME UP THERE 2 4 THIS ONE 
WHAT ARE YOU 2 WHY DO YOU ү. DOES SEE 
FORCE HUMANS TO HATE AND 45: 

KILL? І BEG YOU To LEAVE ያ 


EARTH і WHY DO YOU IGNORE 
ME? ANSWER ME ! 


CONTROL} WE MUST 
TAKE HIM AT 


! , D. DE ALE 
HELP Í WA BEING ኛ Y + 
LIFTED ! የላላ BEING -=e > pon EN 
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FROM 

EARTH MAY CAUSE SUS= 

ሟፖ PICION ! HAVE YOU BROKEN 
з A RULE ? HOW DIO THIS 

MANIKIN GET OUT OF 

CONTROL 7 


OF MY NEXT 
Ь PLAY! THEN 
Ny SUDDENLY Т 


WEAKENED HIS LINES; 
ANO- ANO ALSO НЕ GOT 


МҚ AND HE SAW US! AND THOSE WHO SEE THE 08 
THE 105: 
Yes. EE 


AND NOW, T, MYSELF, SHALL 
DESTROY THIS UNRULY PUPPET 
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YOU LAUGH AT THE DEATH OF HUMANS 
AS CHILDREN LAUGH AT A PUNCH AND 
JUDY EHOW + IS OUR THAGEOY 

COMEDY TO YOU 7 t$ OUR FLESH AND 


BLOOO ОМУ SAWDUST 7 TO ВЕ 
SPILLED POR YOUR AMUSEMENT 2 


OBLIVIOUS OF 
THE INHUMAN 
мснете! 


яз, 
ABOVE “THEM , 
THEN, SUDDENLY, 
GARSANTUAN; 


AH, WAR ' THAT а CUR FAVORITE 
GAME! WE CAUSE MEN TO HATE r 


I WILL NOT каз 
Steve DRUMMONO YOUR НАМО, YOU 
FOUGHT WITH EVERY MAY FIND THAT HUMAN 
BEWGS ARE NOT AS 
HELPLESS ልጫ YOU THAN 
RELEASE US ! PREG US 
TO FOLLOW CUR EN i 
DESTINY | OR WE SHALL 
FINO A Wis! TO DESTROY: 
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САТСА MIA L ТЕ TOO LATE"! HE MADE 
IT! HE'S ON BARTH ! MIGHT 
АЗ WELL LET HIM LIVE NOW”? 
£OR ል LITTLE LONGER ! WELL 
SEE WHAT HAPPENS ! 


THAT MAN із МОТ 

RESPONSIBLE FOR 

WHAT HE DID; NONE 

ОР US ARE; THE 

105 MADE нім 
pom: 


HOW DID THAT MAN GET IN HERE З HE [8 МАО; 
GUARDS, GET HIM OUT OF HERE AT ONCE ! THROW 
IN AN EMPTY CELL --- ANYWHERE ፲ 


| THIS 15 OVER 
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LLOWED STEVE TO TELEPHONE FOR HOW CAN WE Бе SURE? m WAS 
LEY ss ANO THS TIME STEVE TOLD HIM THE PANTASTIC THAT STEVE CELL 
STORY. - YOU CANI AND LYED ¢ 


FORTY STORES 
ІТ WAS FANTASTIC THAT НЕ 


A LIPE OF THEIR ў WHAT (F HIS STORY (S 
AN та TRUE? 





THE IOS WON'T LET ME LIVE MUCH LONGER / Т Ін SORRY, оя BAILEY, ШИТ TRY» 
AND BEFORE I GO---/'VE GOT TO MAKE TRY-.-TO EE MUST 
| SOMEQNE ELSE SPE THEM ! TO CARRY On THE ኣ 
FIGHT ¢ THEY SAID IT WAS THE BLOW ON MY 
неар AND THE UPWARD PULL ON MY LINES THAT 
MADE ME ABLE ТО SEE THEM L OR. BAILEY 
SEEMS HALF CONVINCED ALREADY... 
I WONDER IF -— 


TE! . 
CAGED s DRIVEN BY THE 105 THEY 
SAID: THOSE WHO SEE US CAN £ 
DESTROY US 17 I MUST FÈ? THÉ way; 
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mr ALL BEGAN IN THE YEAR 1036, WHEN MALCOLM Г 

WAS SURPRISED IN NIS BEDROOM СМЕ NIGHT BY 
A FANATICAL FOLLOWER OF KENNETH, WHO WAS 
DESTINED TO SUGCEED нім AS RULERS 


1 AM MACCAREN AND I НАМЕ BEGONE ! 1 WILL 

COME TO KILL YOU, MALCOLM ! ነ CALL THE GUARD ! 

YOU WILL DIE AT THE POINT YOU ARE SURE TO 
МУ KNIFE £ BE CAUGHT AND 4 


SEE 
"SSES, BUT THERE 5 ONE PLACE 
STEER CLEAR OF AND THAT /5 THE GLAMIS. 
CASTLE IN PORFMASHIME. THIS 15 МОТ STRANGE 


pe M?S SCREAMS BROUGHT THE GUARDS. 
d мц нце eir ana И BIT BEFORE HE E BE STOPPED, ' 
N MACLAREN? ይ 
“ድ eg a የ) ,MAGLRREN'S ያሃዚ KNIFE DEALT 115 FINAL он! 


— 

PEOPLE, WILL SUFFER MANY JWE FOR THIS EVIL MISPEED, ጓ OLD FOOL, 1 AM 

DEATHS BEFORE I MAKE ጥፎ 8ኛ MACLAREN, I GURSE YOU!) READY TO DIE FOR 
ТО РАУ FOR THIS CRIME < MY CAUSE! TELL 
YOU SHALL ይደ HANGED AS | YOUR MEN TO HANG 
^ MURDERER ONCE A YEAR / ME FORTHWITH AND 


WOT YET BEEN MADE... 


MIS NECK IS BROKEN 7 ; ሥራ THE FULL PAYMENT HAD 


THE MURDER HAS 
BEEN НЕРАО/ 


MALCOLM DECREED 
THAT You WOULD 
ES 

АТН / THIS |. 
Бретт GLAMIS 

дет ERST | THERE 15 THE SOUND OF 

A TRAP DOOR LET Вани. 4 
2 
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TET WAS OMY А SMALL. BARBER TWÒP AWO IN መ'?ያ OF (OES OPPP 


в DHS TALE 
DOESN'T CURL YOUR TION, IT NAD 175 LOYAL PATAOI MAYRE IT WAS BECAUSE Ú 
pr AES LEAVE | т WAS SUCH А PERFECT BUTT THER JOKE: 


HIDE THAT DOME, LOUIE! ) МА PLY EVER LAWDED 
3 HAVENT MY SUN: €f OH MS BEAN, 1770 SKIO 
GLASSES WITH ME mann Is NECK 


T 


WITH TANE SOUR DISPOSITION OF YOURS, eines roast tan A SAO ЕГЕДІ 

LOUIE, EVEH THE WEREWOLF ОН THE ана 

PROWL AROUNO MERE WOULOU'T WANT Ў > SOUND THAT ከ2 በርዳ RIOICULEO ANO 

АНУ PART OF YOU! PLL BET YOU'VE LAUGHED AT? WAY j 
VINEGAR IN 019 የ HAVE TO 


DOW'T TRY та маке. HAPPEH TO ME? 


ል FOOL OUT OF ME WITH 
THAT WEREWOLF TALK / 


р ILL ILU. ар STRANGER 14 THESE PARTS, f. UST PASSING THROUGH 


t 
ў LOUIE SUDDENLY POUND HIMSELF | 

ARENT YOU 0 SAY П: ТТ HAPPENS THAT MY HAIR 
| STARING AT THE REFLECTION OF А TALL, ща \ ለ LONG TIME SNES YOU GROWS VERY FAST! 


сит IT SHORT! 


GAUNT FIGURE Í 
p == Ат SAW А BARBER 
ር Y 


` 


I'DiME A 
HAIRCUT, PLEASE ) 
RIGHT AWAY / 
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THERE YOU ARE ! I у 


K ман THIN LIAE нар PORTED IN Fur NED THOUGHT KEPT PLAGUING 
OUGHT TO A SLIGHT SMILE AND LOUIE CAUGHT A ЖМ POR THE REST OF THE DAY, BUT 
2) AN GLIMPSE OF SOMETHING THAT SENT А ME MAD ABOUT DISMISSED IT FROM 
GUTTING ALL THAT | PAYING ዛረ DOWN HIS BACA HIS MIND WHEN ме OPENED HIS SHOP 
HAIR! BUT ቓ---ያ КЛ 


Ц = ж! MORNING ONLY TO (OOM UP ANO 
D TEETH =) 2ш 4 i sie 
COULD ou 
THE [ 
F? 
47 3 
П 


EVIDENTLY You 


THOSE РОНТІ 
LIKE FANGS } 
CDULO HE BE 
Et WEREWOL 


я f : FAST. I^. NEED 
እ L ANOTHER HAIRCUT! 


ALS уЕ5--ТНАТ?6 ІТ) IP } COULD KAL мМ--1-- 
ШЕ THEYRE HUNTING FOR ке የ" PAST, го ре A HERO! THEY WOULDN'T) WHAT'S 
ЖҮРТ STARING) ? нім AND WITH LONG H LAUGH AT ME ANY MORE] 
ዛያ мм-- Яно А HAIR, HE MIGHT DRAW. COULD SHOW THEM ALL 
аграр Ў. SUSPICION, HE /5 


(“У THE WERÉWOLE 7 
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PONE WORKED FEVERISHLY AND THE HOLLOW SOUND 
OF THE PICK AND SHOVEL RE: 

TWE GELLAR 45 НЕ DUG THE HOLE SIX FEET LONG -- 

THREE FEET WIDE! ANO THEN AS HE WAS ABOUT TO 

ROLL IT INTO THE MAKESHIFT GRAVE ... y 


T" THAT HRIR--/ ITS 7 


WHAT DOES IT LOOK 

LIKE? ITS A WIG £ 

4 BARBER OUGHT 
Lowes WHAT THE ) TO HAVE SOME 
DEVIL HAYE YOU SORT OF HAR 


NOW YOU STAY THERE UNTIL 
MORNING! WAITILL THOSE 
SMART ALEGS FIND OUT 
1 KILLED THE 
WEREWOLF! 
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Fre: лелсм е THE (ANDOW'S OPEN! THE WNO 
наме BLOWN THE CURTAN 
ON Ме AND І OGEMAED IT WAS 
THE WIG! YES, THAT'S WHAT 
4 1 MUSTN'T LET жб 


TAWTLY, HE WORE IT AGAIN, BUT SOME! 
UND іт DIFICULT TO ORY OFF. 70 “ሠ 





, 
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CURSE THE THING f 
ПУЦ. STAY ІМ THAT 
CLOSET UNTIL I GET 


| зли muvee | 
мм АБ HE 


T LONG LAST WE PRL 
FTAA ср OMY TO WAREN 1 MA 


AEN GWUPEZED FROM LOWE 
AMQLISH 175 MOLD / THEN, LINE SOME TNS ALIVE, 
AT BEGAN TO SUTKER TOWARD ked DR / 
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THE DEVILS SOUL 


I WILL REQUIRE А | EXTER, SIR! THIS 15 INDEED GOOD FORTUNE, 


OF NOVEMBER 1642; Му WIFE! YOU SEE TO MIS 
JEREMIA STONE, А NEEDS FOR A ROOM AND 
^ ILL SEE TO IT THAT HE ) THE SOLDIER (5 RAST 
ASLEEP WE SHALL , 
FISURE QUT А SCHEME , 


ig LOCAL ROUCE SOON 
ARRIVED AND DESPITE TWE 
ч oun 


SOLOER'S PROTESTAT! - 

WAS HAULED OFF ТО THE LOCAL 

መዚ WHERE THINGS NOFRO 

(рокер GLOOM FOR HM . BUT 
шт І TELL YOU. ВУ MY SINC THEN; THE WIGHT ВЕРСКЕ HIS 
DON'T KNOW TWAL, НЕ HAD А МТОК -+ = 
NOU ARE TALKING 


THERE % МО DOUET OP THE 
FUTURE, ЯВАА STONE : TWE 
WHEN YOU CAME COURT WILL FIND You GUILTY 


HERE | OF ATTEMPTEO ROBBERY | 
BUT ፲ WiLL GET YOU FREE 
ғ Я КА YOUR SOUL 


WO, NEVER; 
‘WOULD 


BNO THAT WAS JUST WHAT THE DEVIL 
WAS МАТКЕ POR, POR HE OS- 
CARDOSO HUB DISGHISE AND sou 


BODY AND SOUL, BEFORE 
YOU ALL 1 I SWEAR 
FALSELY ¢ 
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——— .................... ..................... 
ROGER LENS DIDN'T BELIEVE THE STORIES ABOUT AN ЕМСНАМ MARLIN НЕ አዳጋ 


TO DISCOVER FOR HIMSELF WHY THEY CALLED IT THE won 


^ THANK YOU FOR INVITIN 
МЕ ON THIS TRIP, ROGER ! THIS 5 ሠ 
BEST FISHNG I'VE 2 ONLY THE 
BEGINNING Š 
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OSER LENS DIDN'T ANSWER, BUT 4 
SECRETIVE SMILE PLAYED ON HIS LIPS! 
LATER, 45 ROGER AND NIS 
GATHERED IN HIS ‘TROPHY ROOM... 


ao MUSKELLUNGE 
AND BiG TUNA... 


[የሕ ма 


YOUVE CAUGHT THEM T. 
ለ зар. FREDDY RNO J| 1 DON'T ዘዚዘነዊ m) YOU DON'T 
MATCH YOUR RECORD. A | ROGER ! THERE 16 RO / UNDERSTAND, 
MND NEITHER CAM 17 0 | SPECIES OF GAME T MARTHAJI MEAN 

sa een. | FISH YOU HAVEN'T! ONE FISH--ONE 


ምሙ። IN PARTICULAR! | 
MIT y оге SEA CAPTAINS CALL | 
т THE ENCHANTED 





- 
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SEA CAPTAINS ARE NOTORIOUSLY 
SUPERETITIOUS, ADGE А / THAT'S WHY 
THEY CLAIM THE MAALIN 15 
PENCAN TED" А SUPER - 
NATURAL BENG / BUT YOU'RE 

А CIVILIZED MAN! YOU 


AND ፲ KNOW AS WELL ሰዬ YOU 
DO THAT THERE 16 NOTHING 
SUPERNATURAL ABOUT THIS. 


Р. MARLIH. BUT THERE ARE TOO 
MANY EYEWITNESSES TO (15 


INCAEDIBLE SIZE TO DOUBT 


GAMUT BELIEVE. ip TAUTH ғ THE 


POATS 


THAT'S WHY I'VE ORDERED 

CAPTAIN TO PUT OUT INTO 081 

WATERS WHERE THE MARLIN HAG 

BEEN _SIGHTSD/ I PROPOSE А TOAST, 
му FRIENDS. TO THE MOST EXCITING 
HUNT IN THE AISTORY DF OUA SPORT-= 
THE CHASE OF TWE ENCHANTED 


ARE DAYE AND МЕНТЕ. 
WHERE THE FABLED MARLIN WA! 
ONE AFTERNOON, ROGERS LINE MADE А STR 


'S TNE STRUGGLE POR THE MIGHTY 
GAME PNN WENT ОН, THE SKIES 
DARKENED OMINOUSLY! THUNDER ROLLED... 


А BAD SQUALL COMING UP! 
GUMIOUS -— THE WEATHER REPORTS 
MENTIONED. NOTHING ABOUT 
mcr А STORM! 
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М TORRENTIAL RAIN, AND IN THE HEAVY 


፲-፲/ክያ FRIGHTENED, FREDDY 


THIS SUDDEN STORM: ጾ 


AGAVE THE ENCHANTED 
MARLIN. ALDNEJ 


* 

X LOST NIM, DANIEL! / NOT 6, 
WOT ЕМЕН THE STAONGEST | IF THERE 
LINE COULD HOLD HIM yon А 
FOR (ONS! АРАТ TIME ù NEXT TIME! 
гц SHIP'S 


Я 1 DON'T LINE በ. NOTA `) 

SIT) А MARLIN ТААТ SIZE < 
БНТ NATURAL, I Wi 

YOU'D ORDER THE CAPTAIN 


- TO PUT ВАСК INTO PORT. / 
—F 


OGER LENS DIDN'T HAVE LONG TO WAIT РОЙ 
ENS wis NEXT ENCOUNTER WITH THE MARIN E 


SOMETHING BANGED 
INTO US BELOW THE айі 


NOW І SEE ፲ፐ/... 
GOOD HEAVENS 7 


47 ATTACKED 
THE SHIP! 


12 
\ ЖА / NOW. THAT І KNOW НЕ 
P REALLY EXISTS, I WON'T STOP 
UNTIL HE'S A MOUNTED TROPHY 
OF MY GREATEST VIGTORY! 


THE GIANT MARLIN ° 





PRE SKIES OPENED 
RUNNING SENS THE STURDY LINE SNABPED/ THE MARLIN 


DANIEL ры GONG 
HUNTING THAT 


WERE STOVE IN, 
МА. LENS ! SHIPPING 
WATER FASTER THAN 
THE PUMPS CAN 
HANDLE 17. GET oF 
ON DicKx---FASTS 
> 
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Расолы me vaur мелик VILENTEY, яне V Г ну тт сик NTO іне DEPTS, RETURN ROGERS 
TURTLE, ENDING ALL NOPE OF RESGUE FOR THEE ti 
тым HUMANS WITHIN / FISH CEE 70 THEIR NATURAL ELEMENT; 

SFIS 


п E 





АЁ ге LENS WOKE IN А DANK THAT CURSED MARLIN ” н GRAVRED THROUGN AN 
DARNNESS, CHOKING WITH NAUSEA! ( IT SANK MY YACHT, DROWNED ARCHWAY INTO THE MAIN CAVERN 
THERE WAS А DULL THADBBING IN HS MY FRIENDS! а-қ” |М SOME BEYOND! THEN THE RERSOH FOR HIS 
BRAN... WAY 1 DON'T UNDERSTAND, MOMENTARY SURVIVAL BEGAME 
WH-WHERE AM ፲ 7 1 REACHED SAPETY! THIS EVIDENT... Е - 
WHY WASN'T 1 GANERN MUST ВЕ SEALED е 
DROWNED? 


HEN AS THE WATER ROSE ABOVE HIS 
anc AS ME SAW THE MOUNTED BODIES OF HIS FRIENDS, FREDDY HEAD, ROGER SAW THE MARLIN SWIM = 
AND MARTHA AND DANIEL! AND BEYOND THEM, OTHER BODIES MING TOWARD НМ ! AND THAT WAS THE 
STRETCHING AS FAR AS THE EYE COULD REACH J 2457 THING 
MONSTROUS HUMAN TROPHY ROOM 3 


EEEEYAN 4 


THE MARLIN w ГУ 
HUNTS HUMANS 7 


OR ELSE... МЕК, HEME, 


7 THIS MAGAZINE IE HAUNTED” 


«Роа cares OP HELL аныя, WOE FOR TYLER SPENCE, АЦО AS НЕ GAZED NTO 


MNO CRUMBLED АТ THE HORROR BEFORE HM.. POR HE WAS TRAPPED BY THE SATANIC 








EVEN WHEN AUNT TABITHAIS RAGE 
SUBSIDED, HER YOICE CONTINUED 
TO HAVE А PURRING, FEUNE QUALITY, 


REALLY, TYLER: -YOUR 


АН: VES, MY DEAR NEPHEW. 
WEALTH WILL BE 


ALL MY 


%- FIENDISH 


GLOATING: TYLER, 
{ALED TWE 
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NAMED MY LITTLE 
AFTER THEM , WITH MY CATS 
ABOUT МЕ, IT'S AS THOUGH 

OUR FAMILY WERE STILL ALIVE! 


I SUPPOSE THAT'S WHY I Ў 
PETS 


" SHE THINKS OF THOSE BEASTS AS 
IF THEY REALLY WERE OUR 
FAMILY. THE ONLY REASON I 

CAME НЕКЕ 15 THE MONEY (LL. Q 

GET WHEN SHE DIES ! ГМ HER 

LAST SURVIVING HEI 


Ш 


з -- 





= 


STILL, IT WON'T 7 
ва LONG, CONSIDER“ F т 


THEBE TWO PILLE М MIXING WITH 
WER HEART ATTACK PRESCRIPTION 
ARE MADE OF SUGAR. SOMETIME, 
IW THE NOT-TOO -DISTANT FUTURE 
WHEN SHE H&S HER NEAT SEIZURE, 
SHE MAY TAKE ONE... 


8Y THE TIME SHE REALIZES 
таи AREN'T HELPING Hi 


E'LL BE BEYOND HELP! 


THIS MAGAZINE 15 HAUNTED 


Вал тна PILLS DIONT несе, anp 
ONIZED MOMENTE LATER TI 
ОМАК WAS BREATHING 





(ЦЬ PAY... 
DE RI. DERRY 
eke! 
SUGAR , BESIDES THEYVE 
BEEN ER 
YOU TO De. 


(ጋዛ та ALL MINE JALL | 1 ያ ", „АМО TO MY ESE, 


ute S WEALTH NOW I ‘CAN NEPHEW I LEAVE ALL ሉላ" 
SELL OLD RELE WORLDIY GOODS-- PROVIDED 
HE LIVES IN MY HOUSE АМО 
AS DEAR TO ME AS MY 
‘OWN FLESH AND 8.000!" 





EVEN ክህ THE MIDST OF HiS RASE, | THE OTHER CATS, 
ЖЕЗ ER SENSED ል DARK AND NAME= ‘AFTER THEY'RE ATTACKING ME! 
S ТӘНЕ HS dod FROM 217% KELP! HELPS 
Пана aan МЕЗ LAUGHTER 


LOOK AT THEM LICKING БЕ сірге 
AND GRINNING AT ME, T 
You: сона SLINKING Жә 


KNOW WHAT YOU VE READ 
Pin THE WILL a 





LI 1 
"те THAT GRAY саг! Y I DONT KNOW ABOUT THAT š 
IT DOESN'T BELONG | THE WILL DOESN'T SPECIFY 
HERE. AUNT TABITHA | THE NUMASER OF CATS SHE 
NEVER HAD MORE HAO 

THAN SIX CATS . 






| GONG of 





THE GRAY CAT ITS SITTING 
IN AUNT TABITHA'S FAVORITE 
ДВ io MI. OTHERS 
NG AT T5 FEET, 


ARE SITT! 
JUST А5 THEY ги FOR AUNT. 


OR YOU MAY 4 МЕ TO 
FORTET YOUR 





ነ MAGACINE lò RAUNT ES 


THEY SEEM TO KNOW EKACTIY WHET 
(м GOING TO DO NEXT. IT'S THAT. 
СМЕ. SHE 
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THE WEEKS THAT FOLLOWED TYLER 5 DETERMINATION 
BEGAN TO BREAK, AND WITH EACH PASEINS DAY ThE CATS 
SEEMED MORE AWARE OF HIS GROWING HYSTERA , 


በ8 AUNT TASITHA Абақ! ^ RIFT HE WAS SEIZED BY A МАО, 
THAT GRAY BEAST CAN READ MY SIRE TO CET AWAY... SET AWAY FROM THOSE CATE AT 
MND EVERY TIME. SHE'S GOT JEFORE На BRAIN COLLAPSED / 


THEM ALL HEADING TOWARO " p 
THE PORCH І І CANT STAND IT ANY LONGER. 
VUL TRICK, THEM , | МАКЕ ል 
pi RUN FOR Му ROOM І 


VÈ 


IVE GOT TO MAKE IT THANK HEAVENS ! AT LAST (ነር ጠ GO AHEAD , SCRATCH A CLAW AT ЗА 
BEATEN YOU ! 


BEFORE THEY GOT THERE ! GET ONE NIGHT ОР GLEEP THE DOOR: I'VE H 
| BEATEN YOU AT LEAST THB TIME ! 
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THE SECOND SU: 

THE ONE ‘OR 
AUNT TADITHAS IT WAS 

БПЦ. IN THE VAL | T 
FORGOT, NOW IT'S ° A 
ТОО LATE ! ሪ 

ጫ ረ. 
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"AM = ج‎ 

| 5:22 


ATAN 
Ж 





Heart Of lee 
(Continued from inside front cover) 
snowman the villsge children had built The 
light in the sky was dimming. Evening was 
coming on, and, with it, s sharp frost. Shiver- 
ing with the cold, Eph raised his hand to 
smash 1n the door. 

“Come in," a voice said from within. Jt was 
a small, almost still voice, quiet, without au- 
thority, Swsllowing hsrd, Eph put his hsnd 
on the latch and shoved the door open. 

“Come іп, Mr. Stanton," Miss Alice sad. 
She was small and thin, dressed in shabby. 
threadbare clothes, She sat in a small rocking 
chair hy the firs, her hands folded sadstely 
on her Isp 

He stared at her, his hands clenching and 
unclenching 

“Yon still won't sall?” he asked, his courage 
failing him suddenly. 

"Twice you've asked me, Mr. Stanton," she 
said quietly, "Twice I've refused. I refusa naw. 
1 like ıt here. І like to wstch the children 
playing.” She broke off and stared at his 
hands. “I see murder in your heart, Mr. 
Stsnton." 

"How the devil can you see anything?" he 
asked in fury. 

“The people in the villsge say strange things 
of me,” she mused, and then her voice shot at 
him like з steel rod. “Hss it ever occurred to 
you, Mr. Stanton, that some of them might 
be true?” 

He stiffened snd s queer, cold shudder ran 
down his spine. Tben he laughed. 

“You're nothing but a lying old woman,” 
he grsted. "You prohshly spread stories to 
scare people, to frighten children.” He opened 
his hands snd moved s step closer to her. But 
he stopped as a light blazed up in her eyes. 

“I said you had murder in your heart, Mr. 
Stanton,” Alice Msrkham said. “In your heart 
of ice. But it 18 cold hesrts that stop besting 
first." Her thin lips tightened. "You think I am 
friendless, that I am just an eld woman, help- 
lees in a chsir. Well, I am old. But І have 
lived a long time. The beams of my house, the 
stones of my field know me as I know them. 
1f you hsrm me they will rise up agsinst you, 
they will svenge те, they will destroy you. 
All that is mine 1s your enemy!” 

Eph Stsnton uttered s bellow of rsge and 
strode forward. With his right hsnd he pulled 
the old woman from the chair and shook her 
like s rsg doll. With his other hand he clutched 
her thin, scrawny neck. There was a sudden, 
sharp snap as be pulled her head forward. An 
instant Ister he burled the dead body from 
him and stood there panting, drewned in the 
sftermath of hloodInst. 





With terrifying abruptness, stark fear aver- 
came him. What had the old woman threat- 
ened? That the very beams of her house, tbe 
stones of her field would rise against him? 

For sn instsnt he crouched, as though the 
roof would come crashing down upon his head, 
ss though the wslls would reach for bim with 
splintery, wood claws. Then his voice split 
the stil air with curses sgsinst his own cre- 
dulity A hand shot out, grasped the chair 
Miss Alice hsd sat upon and smsshed it to 
kindling on the floor. Then he stood there, 
panting, triumphant, bellowing with laughter. 

He knew he had won. Three steps brought 
him to the tiny kitchen snd a can of kerosene. 
Quickly he scattered it about the room and 
drenched the dead body іп the remaioder. The 
tiny hut was ancient, dry as tinder. It could 
be a roaring furnace іп ten minutes, а heap af 
ashes in twenty. 

A kitchen match flared an his hand. He held 
it speculatively aloft for an instsnt. 

Then it dropped from his hand. On the floor 
а blossom af А sprang up. gave birth te a 
thousand more. 

Eph Stanton took a step hackwsrd, gazing 
st his hsndiwork in satisfaction. Now untold 
waalth would be his. The interior of the hut 
#sred into violent flame, snd he гїп for the 
door, pushing through it with fierce energy 

Outside the snow was still falling. It would 
hide his tracks, he knew, wipe forever from the 
fsce of the esrth the Isst evidence agsinst him. 
Snow and fire would comhine to shield him. 
Swiftly be rsn forward. 

The scream that burst from his throat was 
throttled almost before he began. In front of 
him some kind of wall hsd risen, groping 
for him with srms, s lumbering mass with 
hideous Ше. But what could be white sad 
massive and have srms? He fell back and saw 
it advsncing on him. It was the snowman the 
children had built of the snow thst fell on 
Miss Alice's land. A streak of fiery words 
гга through his mind again—what belonged 
to her would be his enemy, would destroy him. 
Neither the house, nor the stones had arms 
ta seize and destroy him. 

But the snowman hsd arms. On thick, stumpy 
legs of gleaming white it shuffled towsrd him. 
Its eyes of shining blsck coal fixed on him 
with infinite hstred. In them he saw the eyes 
of Alice Msrkham. 


HE arms reached for his throat, fastened 

and clung. He died there, gasping, fright- 

ened, and then the snowman collapsed on him 

and melted in the heat af the hlasing cottage, 

drenching the corpsa with wster thst during 

the night would freeze Into a rigid coffin, en- 
closing its dead heart of ice. 
THE END 






We've got great plans for you . . . Full size plans 
EJ build these becutiful models with easy-to- 
follow MECHANIX ILLUSTRATED instructions, 


METEOR Plan Ме, 402 5% 


A jel rob thet will do mare then 130 mph. full-size piam con. 
taia ከ41 of materiel, photos ond expleded deiciled егет. 





DISSEL LOCOMOTIVE Plan No. 418 50% — ROLLS. ROYCE Plan Ne. 433 50 
А Winch ropreduchaa of a diesel Ihot operates an flashlight А beowtilully deloilad mode! a! Queen Blizaboth's $30,000 «ае. ~ 
белгігі. Me reih era required; will тва any smooth surlace. Tha tar is 1/16 the visa of the prototype. Full size plans, 


WHIRLAWAY Plan No. 401 500 — BOUNCIE ዘ Plan No. 388 50; 
Meuated фа a pylon Mis model will fiy fer hours, Flashlight А sleek rakoord powered made! 30 Inches kong. Can be wed 
better in tha pylon drive e tiny electric moter an the plese. with. 19 to 45 965 engines or build Il without power fes display, 





Send 304 fer each plan wanted (берч forget tha numbur) te Mechanix Hlasrated Mans 
Service, Greenwich, Cana, М you would lika fa heve a ‘copy гі МІ" new Itivetrated cet- 
weg deseribieg 181 tor fornitura, medels, boots, Photegraphic and shop equip- 
ment, plus meay oiher projects. end aleng оп өліге dime and ask for a 8165 catalan 





